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LONDON MDCCCXCIV 

ELKIN MATHEWS AND JOHN LANE, AT THE SIGN OF THE BODLEY HEAD. 
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A DIM CORNER OF MY ROOM FOR LONGER THAN MY 

FANCY THINKS 

A BEAUTIFUL AND SILENT SPHINX HAS WATCHED ME THROUGH THE SHIFTING GLOOM. 

Inviolate and immobile she does not rise she does not stir 

For silver moons are naught to her and naught to her the suns that reel. 

Red follows grey across the air the waves of moonlight ebb and flow 
But with the dawn she does not go and in the nighttime she is there. 

Dawn follows dawn and nights grow old and all the while this curious cat 
Lies couching on the Chinese mat with eyes of satin rimmed with gold, 

Upon the mat she lies and leers and on the tawny throat of her 
Flutters the soft and silky fur or ripples to her pointed ears. 

Come forth my lovely seneschal! so somnolent, so statuesque! 

Come forth you exquisite grotesque! half woman and half animal! 

Come forth my lovely languorous sphinx! and put your head upon my knee! 

And let me stroke your throat and see your body spotted like the lynx! 

And let me touch those curving claws of yellow ivory and grasp 
The tail that like a monstrous asp coils round your heavy velvet paws! 


THOUSAND WEARY CENTURIES ARE THINE WHILE I HAVE HARDLY SEEN 

Some twenty summers cast their green for autumn's gaudy liveries. 
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But you can read the hieroglyphs on the great sandstone obelisks, 

And you have talked with basilisks, and you have looked on hippogriffs. 

O tell me, were you standing by when isis to osiris knelt? 

And did you watch the Egyptian melt her union for antony 

And drink the jewel-drunken wine and bend her head in mimic awe 
To SEE THE huge proconsul draw the salted tunny from the brine? 

And did you mark the cyprian kiss white adon on his catafalque? 

And did you follow amenalk, the god of heliopolis? 

And did you talk with thoth, and did you hear the moon-horned io weep? 
And know the painted kings who sleep beneath the wedge-shaped pyramid? 



L 

IFT UP YOUR LARGE BLACK SATIN EYES WHICH ARE LIKE CUSHIONS WHERE ONE 

sinks! 

Fawn at my feet fantastic sphinx! and sing me all your memories! 
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Sing to me of the Jewish maid who wandered with the holy child, 

And how you led them through the wild, and how they slept beneath your shade. 

Sing to me of that odorous green eve when couching by the marge 
You heard from Adrian's gilded barge the laughter of antinous 

And lapped the stream and fed your drouth and watched with hot and hungry 
stare 

The ivory body of that rare young slave with his pomegranate mouth! 
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Sing to me of the labyrinth in which the twy-formed bull was stalled! 
Sing to me of the night you crawled across the temple's granite plinth 

When through the purple corridors the screaming scarlet ibis flew 
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In terror, and a horrid dew dripped from the moaning mandragores, 

And the great torpid crocodile within the tank shed slimy tears, 

And tare the jewels from his ears and staggered back into the nile, 

And the priests cursed you with shrill psalms as in your claws you seized their 

SNAKE 

And crept away with it to slake your passion by the shuddering palms 
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HO WERE YOUR LOVERS? WHO WERE THEY WHO WRESTLED FOR YOU IN THE 


dust! 
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Which was the vessel of your lust? what leman had you, every day? 

Did giant lizards come and crouch before you on the reedy banks? 

Did gryphons with great metal flanks leap on you in your trampled couch? 


Did monstrous hippopotami come sidling toward you in the mist? 

Did giltscaled dragons writhe and twist with passion as you passed them by? 


And from the brickbuilt lycian tomb what horrible chimaera came 

With fearful heads and fearful flame to breed new wonders from your womb? 


0 , 


R HAD YOU SHAMEFUL SECRET QUESTS AND DID YOU HARRY TO YOUR HOME 

Some nereid coiled in amber foam with curious rock crystal breasts? 


Or did you treading through the froth call to the brown sidonlan 
For tidings of leviathan, leviathan or behemoth? 

Or did you when the sun was set climb up the cactuscovered slope 
To meet your swarthy ethiop whose body was of polished jet? 
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Or did you while the earthen skiffs dropped down the grey Nilotic flats 
At twilight and the flickering bats flew round the temple's triple glyphs 
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Steal to the border of the bar and swim across the silent lake 
And slink into the vault and make the pyramid your lupanar 

Till from each black sarcophagus rose up the painted swathed dead? 

Or did you lure unto your bed the ivoryhorned tragelaphos? 

Or did you love the god of flies who plagued the Hebrews and was splashed 
With wine unto the waist? or pasht, who had green beryls for her eyes? 

Or that young god, the tyrian, who was more amorous than the dove 
Of ashtaroth? or did you love the god of the Assyrian 

Whose wings, like strange transparent talc, rose high above his hawkfaced head, 
Painted with silver and with red and ribbed with rods of oreichalch? 

Or did huge apis from his car leap down and lay before your feet 
Big blossoms of the honey-sweet and honey-coloured nenuphar? 

H 

r ' OW SUBTLE-SECRET IS YOUR SMILE! DID YOU LOVE NONE THEN? NAY, I KNOW 

Great ammon was your bedfellow! he lay with you beside the nile! 

The river-horses in the slime trumpeted when they saw him come 
Odorous with Syrian galbanum and smeared with spikenard and with thyme. 

He came along the river-bank like some tall galley argent-sailed, 

He strode across the waters, mailed in beauty, and the waters sank. 

He strode across the desert sand: he reached the valley where you lay: 

He waited till the dawn of day: then touched your black breasts with his hand. 

You kissed his mouth with mouths of flame: you made the horned god your own: 
You stood behind him on his throne: you called him by his secret name. 

You WHISPERED MONSTROUS ORACLES INTO THE CAVERNS OF HIS EARS: 

With blood of goats and blood of steers you taught him monstrous miracles. 

White ammon was your bedfellow! your chamber was the steaming nile! 

And with your curved archaic smile you watched his passion come and go. 
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SYRIAN OILS HIS BROWS WERE BRIGHT: AND WIDESPREAD AS A TENT AT 


NOON 

HlS MARBLE LIMBS MADE PALE THE MOON AND LENT THE DAY A LARGER LIGHT. 


HlS LONG HAIR WAS NINE CUBITS' SPAN AND COLOURED LIKE THAT YELLOW GEM 

Which hidden in their garment's hem the merchants bring from kurdistan. 

His face was as the must that lies upon a vat of new-made wine: 

The seas could not insapphirine the perfect azure of his eyes. 


His thick soft throat was white as milk and threaded with thin veins of blue: 
And curious pearls like frozen dew were broidered on his flowing silk. 
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N PEARL AND PORPHYRY PEDESTALLED HE WAS TOO BRIGHT TO LOOK UPON: 

For on his ivory breast there shown the wondrous ocean-emerald. 


That mystic moonlit jewel which some diver of the colchian caves 

Had found beneath the blackening waves and carried to the colchian witch. 


Before his gilded galiot ran naked vinewreathed corybants, 

And lines of swaying elephants knelt down to draw his chariot, 

And lines of swarthy Nubians bare up his litter as he rode 

Down the great granite-paven road between the nodding peacock-fans. 


The merchants brought him steatite from sidon in their painted ships: 
The meanest cup that touched his lips was fashioned from a chrysolite. 
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The merchants brought him cedar-chests of rich apparel bound with cords: 

His train was borne by memphian lords: young kings were glad to be his guests. 

Ten hundred shaven priests did bow to ammon's altar day and night, 

Ten hundred lamps did wave their light through ammon's carven house—and now 
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Foul snake and speckled adder with their young ones crawl from stone to stone 
For ruined is the house and prone the great rose-marble monolith! 

Wild ass or trotting jackal comes and couches in the mouldering gates: 

Wild satyrs call unto their mates across the fallen fluted drums. 

And on the summit of the pile the bluefaced ape of horus sits 
And gibbers while the figtree splits the pillars of the peristyle. 

T 

/ HE GOD is scattered here and there: deep hidden in the windy sand 

I SAW HIS GIANT GRANITE HAND STILL CLENCHED IN IMPOTENT DESPAIR, 

And MANY A WANDERING CARAVAN OF STATELY NEGROES SILKEN SHAWLED, 

Crossing the desert, halts appalled before the neck that none can span. 

And many a bearded bedouin draws back his yellow-striped burnous 
To gaze upon the htan thews of him who was thy paladin. 
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O, SEEK HIS FRAGMENTS ON THE MOOR AND WASH THEM IN THE EVENING DEW, 
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And from their pieces make anew thy mutilated paramour! 


Go, SEEK THEM WHERE THEY LIE ALONE AND FROM THEIR BROKEN PIECES MAKE 

Thy bruised bedfellow: and wake mad passions in the senseless stone! 

Charm his dull ear with Syrian hymns! he loved your body! oh, be kind, 

Pour spikenard on his hair, and wind soft rolls of linen round his limbs! 

Wind round his head the figured coins! stain with red fruits those pallid lips! 
Weave purple for his shrunken hips! and purple for his barren loins! 

^^^LwAY to egypt! have no fear, only one god has ever died. 

Only one god has let his side be wounded by a soldier's spear. 

But these, thy lovers, are not dead, still by the hundredcubit gate 
Dog-faced anubis sits in state with lotus-lilies for thy head. 

Still from his chair of porphyry gaunt memnon strains his lidless eyes 
Across the empty land, and cries each yellow morning unto thee. 
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And nilus with his broken horn lies in his black and oozy bed 
And till thy coming will not spread his waters on the withering corn. 
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Your lovers are not dead, i know, they will rise up and hear your voice 
And clash their cymbals and rejoice and run to kiss your mouth! and so, 

Set wings upon your argosies! set horses to your ebon car! 

Back to your nile! or ip you are grown sick of dead divinities 


Follow some roving lion's spoor across the copper-coloured plain, 

Reach out and hale him by the mane and bid him be your paramour! 

Couch by his side upon the grass and set your white teeth in his throat 
And when you hear his dying note lash your long flanks of polished brass 


And take a tiger for your mate, whose amber sides are flecked with black, 
And ride upon his gilded back in triumph through the theban gate, 


And toy with him in amorous jests, and when he turns, and snarls, and gnaws, 

O SMITE HIM WITH YOUR JASPER CLAWS! AND BRUISE HIM WITH YOUR AGATE BREASTS! 


to 


HY ARE YOU TARRYING? GET HENCE! I WEARY OF YOUR SULLEN WAYS, 
I WEARY OF YOUR STEADFAST GAZE, YOUR SOMNOLENT MAGNIFICENCE. 


Your horrible and heavy breath makes the light flicker in the lamp, 
And on my brow i feel the damp and dreadful dews of night and death. 


Your eyes are like fantastic moons that shiver in some stagnant lake, 

Your tongue is like a scarlet snake that dances to fantastic tunes, 

Your pulse makes poisonous melodies, and your black throat is like the hole 
Left by some torch or burning coal on Saracenic tapestries. 


Away! the sulphur-coloured stars are hurrying through the western gate! 
Away! or it may be too late to climb their silent silver cars! 

See, the dawn shivers round the grey gilt-dialed towers, and the rain 
Streams down each diamonded pane and blurs with tears the wannish day. 


What snake-tressed fury fresh from hell, with uncouth gestures and unclean, 
Stole from the poppy-drowsy queen and led you to a student's cell? 
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HAT SONGLESS TONGUELESS GHOST OF SIN CREPT THROUGH THE CURTAINS OF 


THE NIGHT, 

And saw my taper burning bright, and knocked, and bade you enter in. 


Are there not others more accursed, whiter with leprosies than i? 

Are abana and pharphar dry that you come here to slake your thirst? 


Get hence, you loathsome mystery! hideous animal, get hence! 

You wake in me each bestial sense, you make me what i would not be. 

You make my creed a barren sham, you wake foul dreams of sensual life, 
And atys with his blood-stained knife were better than the thing i am. 
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False sphinx! false sphinx! by reedy styx old charon, leaning on his oar, 
Waits for my coin, go thou before, and leave me to my crucifix. 
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Whose pallid burden, sick with pain, watches the world with wearied eyes, 
And weeps for every soul that dies, and weeps for every soul in vain. 
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